« the Anglo-American ambulance). Not

THE SUBURBAN GIIZEN,
WASHINGTON, D. C

Spain will manage to struggle along
without a naval board of inquiry.

Uncle Sam has $£500,000,000 in gold
n his Treasury—cnough to give sev.
eral of us a farm without any Oklar
boma lottery. .

Professor Arlo Bates of Massa-
chugetts, is shocked Ly the enormous
number of books published in this
We do not see

Surely we have

country every year.
why he should be.
got to do something to fill the shelvea
af all those new Carnegie Libraries
that are being built. Book-writing
has come to be ' a great national in-
dustry, and this is no time to try
10 check it.

{ The Chicago ordinance for muni-
cipal supervision and encouragement
ef athletics has passed the council
ghorn of the provision for boxing ex-
hibitions, The ordinance makes it
the duty of a committee “to encourage
the physical development of our peo-
ple, and to educate them to a knowl-
edge of the fact that indulgence in
athletic exerciges and sports will
greatly benefi® the physical and moral
health of those who engage in such
exercises.”

' Lord Selborne, outlining in the Brit-
ish House of Lords the plans of the
Government for improving the navy,
waid that it was proposed to establish

a school of naval strategy, such as ex-
isted in the United States, Lord Dud- |
ley, Parliamentary Secretary to the
Board of Trade, said it was clear that
Great Britain would have to look
elsewhere than to her mercantile ma-
rine for naval reserves, adding that
the number of British
now 5000 fewer than it
Jears ago.

seamen was
was thirty

”'And so appendicitis 18 ‘“‘catching,”
according to a story from Boston. It
is not carried around by mosquitoes
or fleas or flieg, to be sure, but is
transmitted by ‘“auto-suggestion.”
Several weeks ago a young woman
was operated on for appendieitis, Her
flancee was constantly at her side dur-

ing her illness, and suffered almost =8
much as she did with very similar
pains, Fipally the young man was
obliged to call a physician, who diag-
nosed his cnse as appendicitis, and
had *“caught” it by "auto-

suggestion” from hLis sweetheart.

gaid he

“The improvement in weapons does
not render the prosecution of war
more difficult, as is contended in some
quarters,” declared Sir Willlam Mae-
Cormac, I'resident of the Royal Col-
of Surgeons, in a paper read
British Medical Associa-

character of

lege
before the
tion. The
wounds has completely changed since
my experience in the Franco-Prussian
war (when he wag surgeon-in-chief to

gunshot

only has the scverity of the wounds
been diminisbed, but less
frequent, Only gix per cent, of the
wounded die,”

they are

Professor Marshall, the English
economist, estimates that $500,000,000
is spent annually by the British work-
ing classes for things that do nothing
to make their MNves mobler or truly
happier. At the last meeting of the
British Association, the President, in
an address to the economic :wctiuu.}

expresged his belief that the simple |
item of food waste alone would jus- ‘
tify the above-mentioned estimate,
One potent cause of waste, to-day, Is}
that very many of the women, having |
been practically brought up In factor-
ieg, do not know how to buy economi-
cally, and ave neither passable cooks
Lias been
United States,
the waste from bad cooking alone is
over $1,000,000,000 a year!

nor good housekeepers, [t
estimated that, in the

The schemes for cheap living may
become interesting to a
creased pumber of families if the re

greatly in-

ports as to the scarcity of vegetables
shall prove to be well founded. In-
deed, it is a fact that the price of po-
tatoes has gone up in most Northern
markets, and there are solemn predic-
tions of an almost complete failure of
the crop. How far the cupidity ur\
dealers is responsible for this advance
in the price of potatoes has not been
ascertained, but it is the part of wis-
dom for the people to keep In a hopefu)
frame of mind until the alleged scar-
city shall have been placed beyond a
doubt, From Virginia

comes the

cheering announcement that the po-
tato crop of this year in that State has

| all the covert

exceeded that of any past year., We
may have the same sort of news from
other sections before long,

SPARE HER, GOOD LORD,

Dear, sweet and charming E2tle clf,

From everlasting love and self,

From greed of gold and love of pelf,
Spare her, good Lord,

If failing on her bed she lay

Alone, with all but God away,

From pain severe and long delay, |
Spare her, good Lovd, '

If one of all the sons of men,

His fondest soul shall offer, then

From unresponsive love again,
Spare her, good Lord,

From scornful sneer and biting jest,

When of her heart she gives the bast,

Send her solace in lasting rest,
Spare her, good Lord.

From mortal days, unloved, alone,
When ripened to a woman grown,
Mysterious frenk—a woman lone—
Spare her, good Lord,
—Ernest Horzfall Rydall,

S IUTTUYYUTU
The Death of a Coward.
AAAARAAAAANA

HE boy leant wearily against
\ the bulwark rails, watehing
the lights as they came up
one by one on the coast. The
plunging of the ship still made the
head reel, and he was weak from want
of food. He geemed altogether apart
from the stir and life that three hun-
dred emigrants on board created, His
whole soul was filled with a dumb
and impotent protest against his fate,
and the life before him, Old Captain
Malcom had shown little wisdom
when he sent his only son to sea to
have some pluck knocked into him.
In the father's defence it may be
gaid that he was utterly unable to
realize the timidity and sensitiveness
of the boy. All his ancestors had
been rough seamen who had faced
storm and danger on every sea, and
courage and nerve were hereditary
qualities. And now the last of the
Malcoms seemed more of a girl than
any of his five sisters,
All the exhortations to

manliness,
reproaches that came
from his father, were so many darts
that rankled and festered in his soul,
but failed to compel his nature to
be other than he was. The boy
wasg made, for peace, for the quiet
and uneventful life that an office in
his native town could have offered
under hig mother's watchful care.
Instead, he was here, an apprentice
on the steamship Pride of Asia, a
hig cargo boat just off the ships on the
Tyne, and carrying emigrants to the
Cape.

The ship's doctor came out of the
galoon in the poop to go his evening
round below., With him was his wife,
a slight, girlish figure, wrapt in a
heavy cloak. She turned at the ladder
which led to the lower deck, and was
about to go back, when her eyes
fell on the boy. She had noticed him
once or twice before, and his white
face and lonely air roused the wom-
anly sympathy in her. S8he touched
him lightly on the shoulder and said:
“You are leaving home, like me.”

The boy started. A slight color
sprang to his cheeks, and tears to his
eyes, He smiled faintly, showing a
gap where tws fteeth had been
knocked out by a smaller boy in the
only fight he had ever had at school.

“Yes, ma'am,” he replied.

“You must feel lonely,” she said;
“but you will soon be back, and then
every one will think so much of you.”

Her voice had something caressing
and inviting about it; and so his con-
fidence, overcoming his shyness and
reserve, broke bounds., He told her
everything—how he would hate this
life, how all filled him with fear and
disgust, the cold and darkness, the
chaff and horseplay of his fellow-ap-
prentices, the indifference of every
one around him. He told how im-
poesible it was to come up to his
father's standard, how he felt he was
a born coward, and that he would
always Dbe one, shrinking Instinet-
ively from the danger and excite-
ment that Dolder natures took
pleasure fn.

She listencd sympathetically., Her
band had patted him onece or twice,

and encouraged him to go on. When
he ended, she said: “You must not
be too hard ou yourself, It Is not

always those who fear the least that
are bravest in the end. When the
time comes, I am sure you will do
your duty."

The Loy heard her lisilessly. He
had little heart 1o respond to any ap-
peal to his manlincess, There geemed
no time when he would pot shrink
from hurdship or danger. He almost
felt ng if his confidence had been mis-
placed, and {hat she had understood
nothinyg aftrer all.

She saw the chenge, and her in-
terest in him  somewhat waned.
Cournge to n woman is the primary
quality in the other sgex, and nothing
will comipengate for the lack of it, She
bade him good pight and turned away
1o the poop.

In a few minutes the second mate
passed along the deck and told the
boy to o Lelow, Then all was quiet,

A few hours later tite Pride of Aszia
was steaming at “slow,” with her
whistle going every few minutes, The
Channel fog girt the ship like a
ghroud, The Captain walked the
hridge uncasily, No tempest or rock-
bound shore gives the anxiety that
a fog on waterway of the na-
tlons Danger s imminent
everrwhere, and the most careful
seamanship ie no guarantee of rafety.
8o It was now, A hoarse shout came
from the man on the lookout, The
Captain sprang to the telegrapb, and
gs “Full speed astern” rang out a
large sailing #hip took form in the
fog, and in a few sceounds crashed in-
to the steamcer in front of the hridge.

The I'vide of Asin shook from stem
to sterin, hecled aver to starboard,
and then began to forge ahead, while
the other went pouuding slong her
gide, wrepching the port boats from

this
doce,

L]
her davits and staving them in with
Then she passed away

her bow-sprit.
as a ghost in the fog.

The Pride of Agia had met her deat)
At once all was nolse and
The emigrants came pour-
lug up on deck, screaming and shout-
Some of the sailors
rushed to clear the boats, but a sharp

wound.
confusion.

ing with terror,

order from the Captain stopped them

In a few scconds the Captain had
The remain-
ing boats wonld not carry a hundred
There were more

decided on hig course,

and fifty people.

than twice that number on board

On the other hard, the land was about
three miles off, and a sandy and pro-
But counld
it be done with that hole in her gide?
changed her
courge, rang “Full speed ahead.” and
shouted to the mate, “Go down and
bulkheads, Mr.

tected beach meant safety.

He would try. He

shut the for'ard

Jones,"

The mate ran forward, and with the
the carpenter tore off part
of the hatch covering and sprang fto
down
voung Malcom peered aimlesgly over

help of

the ladder. As he climbed

the hatch.

“Bring down a lantern,” cried the
mate, and Malcolm, galvanized into

activity by fear, seized a lantern from

the alleyways and clambered down

into the hold.

The mate ran toward the iron door

in the bulkbead, which had been left
open, and pushed It to.

“The light here—quick!”

And the boy brought it.

“Blast them!—oh, blast them!"
roared the mate. *“They've put the
bolts on the wrong side. In five
minutes we'll all be in kingdom
come.”

He stumbled for the ladder, and
Malcolm followed, wild with terror.
Yes, every one would be drowned,
and he, too, with the eruel, cold water
sucking him down. He dropped the
lantern and began to pull bimself up
the ladder,

Suddenly he stopped. An idea had
been born in hig brain; a hideous, un-
thinkable thought—the door could be
closed from the ether side. He hung
limply on the ladder, and in his mind
raged a tornado of conflict,

Oh, to be out of this awful ship,
safe once again at home! But the
mate had said that all were lost. That
meant him, too. And if only that door
were shut, all could be saved. Great
beads of sweat broke out on his fore-
head. He groaned and writhed abont
like one on the rack. 'Then he began
to descend slowly. He stopped again
on the last rung. He clung to the
ladder as a drowning man to a rope.
He could never let go. Why was he
not going up the ladder? There were
hoats left. He had seen that. He
could fight for a place, and be saved,
He was so young; not old, like the
mate and eaptain, They must give
him a place.

All at onee hoe loosened his hold and
ran blindly for the door. On the way
he tripped and fell heavily on ?m
hands and face., eutting and bruising
them. He lay half stunned for a min-
ute, moaning from the pain, then
raised himself and crawled the rest of
the way. Iie passed through the door,
and with feverigh haste shot the great
iron bolts, The boy was alone in
his tomb. He leaned against the
hulkhead, sick, sick to death. Why
had he done this? He dld not know.
They would be gaved now, but he—
0! God, no more light or life for him!
ITis poor dry lips moved convulgively,
and his hands beat aimlessly on the
iron wall. He would go back. Hope
returned with a rush. Ie would dle
in the open—with others around him,
It would be good to die thus, not in
this hell or darkness and desolateness.,
He unshot one bolt and fumbled for
the other. Then, with a low moan,
he cast himeelf from it, driving his
teeth into hig lips in his agony.

It was not to be. He was too great
a coward to llve,
He would pray. But he could think
of nothing—nothing but the *“This
night when I lie down to sleep” he
had learned ant his mothoer's knee,

To sleep—oh, he would sleep long!
There was to be no waking this time.

Long shuddering fitg shook his fame
as he felt the icy fingers of death
rising ineh by inch., He sereamed and
raved, dashing his head against the
fron, that death might come quickly.
He plunged beneath the water, only
to come up again, fighting madly for
life, Then there was a long drawn
sob, and thea silence,

- . . - L

The Captain stood on the hridge. &
flgure of stony despair. The land
could never be reached with water
pouring like a torrent into the for-
ward hold. He cursed hig negligence
in overlooking such a frightful blun-
der, It was going to cost two hun-
dred lives, and he must not he among
the gaved., The Pride of Asia was
getting low in the water, but he could
not understand why she was not sink:
ing more by the bow, She was vl
brating from the engines, pushed te
their highest pressure, for the firemen
stuck gallantly to thelr posts, TIive
minutes went, and ten, and then, with
a sudden shock, she took ground, and
all were safe,

Next morning, young Malcolm was
migging, and the sorrexful news wat
gent to his father It wag thoughi

he had fallen overboard when the
ship grounded, and he cou'd nol
swim,

A week afterward, the divers en
tered the forward hold, and found
to thelr astonishment, that the bulk
head door, which they had expectet
to find open, was cloged,

They forced it open, and against hI

was floating the body of a boy.
. - % “ s
Old Captain Maleolm comes oftex
to the little graveyard by the sea, Ir
it stands a cross, on which are in
geribed the words:
“HERE LIES A HERO."”

He could only die. |

THE DANCE OF DAYID.

Jurious Religions Ceremony Vecullar to
the Abyssinians,

The following extracts, says the
Londen Graphle, are from the diary
of Captain R. P, Cobbold, during his
journey to joln the Abyssinians oper-
ating with the British forces against
the Mad Mullah: “I was lucky to
have been in Harrar at the festival of
the *Dance of David Before the Ark
of the Coveuant of the Lord, The
sight s probably but little changed
since the first performance 1600 years
180, and still bears, in all probability,
an intimate rvelation to the old Jew-
| ish dance, The Christianity of Abys-
sinia of to-day, in accordance and ‘n
religions observance, is a replica of
anclent Christendom, such as it was in
{the time of Constantine, and in this
sense alone offers historleal interest
such as Is afforded by no other coun-
try at the present moment,

‘ “Dut to get on with the dance, Its

origin dates from the year 325 A. D,
or thereabouts, when the Ewmperor
Constantine ealled together the first
council of Bishops in Constantinople,
At that time the Abyssinians had been
recently converted to Christianity,
and, as time went on, sent, as did
other Christian Kingdoms and States,
a Bishop or representative of the
church, at the invitation of the Em-
peror, to the yearly Council of Bishops
at Constantinople, where the ordin-
ances of the church fer the ensuing
year were drawn up and agreed upon.
At the sixth council the ‘Dance of
David Before the Ark of the Cove-
nant of the Lord' was revived, hav-
ing been copied from the Jews, and
wag ordered to be hereafter includec
In the ordinances for each ensuing
year by the representatives of the
Christian Church. It seems, however,
that at the seventh Council of
Bishops, the continuation of the dance
of David was disallowed, and the
order for its performance rescinded,
But it happened that the Bishop repre-
senting Abyssinia was unable to be
present either at this or the next
council: the country, in all probability,
being in a state of war, and unable
to consider spirvitual matters, The
Abyssinlan Church, therefore, con-
tinued in ignorance of the order re-
scinding the dance, which has, in con-
sequence, been continued and per-
formed on the sacred Saturday before
Easter.

“As we neared the courtyard of Ras
Makennon's house we were greeted
with sounds of singing. Upon enter-
ing we were surprised to find the place
crowded with people, and then real-
ized that we had been asked to wit-
ness a religions ceremony. Some of
thoso present were beautifully attired
ni Indian robes, and wore gold crowns
covered with precious stones. Others
dressed in white, with a deep red
band running down the centre (dis-
tinguigshing them from Mohamme-
dang,) the headdresg consisting of a
'lurg(_- white turban, All these people
| were seated on the ground in the ver-
| anda, and in the centre we discov-
ered the Garasmatch (General of the
Right) seated on a chair of state.
After greeting him I had time to look
about at the weird erowd facing us in
a semi-cirele. At my left, under a
magnificently embroidered umbrella,
gtood an aged man, and in his im-
mediate following were small children,
holding some scriptural sign, The old
!nmn was the high priest. Beyond
him, and completing the semi-cirele,
gtood other mien, all dressed in white,
gome holding wands and others rat-
tles, while still others were weighted
down with heavy drums, Thus they
sang the Psalms of David—to the ag-
companiment of music and dancing,
The “priests, as they continued the
movement, gradually warmed up <o
the work, and ended in a wild, fan-
tagtical figure. This over, a repre-
sentative was chosen from among the
priests, who delivered a long harangue
{(o the Garasmatceh, chanting psalms
lnm] extolling the merits of the Em-
| peror, Ras Makennon, and the Garas-
| mateh himself, finishing by hoping
"that the Garasmatech would not for-
| get that they had fasted for two
| months, and that he would give them
plenty of food and money.

The General of the Right thereupon
ngked us to call upon him in half an
hour, and then proceeded to the re-
ception hall, where the priests re-
ceived money and aun invitation to
breakfast on the following morning.
After this the priests broke up into
small pavties, and visited the various
| European high officialg in the town,
from whom they demanded money,
Each man, on giving them a present,
received a tallsman from the priests,
meaning “Good luck and peace bz to
i them,” :

]
l Value of a Lee's Tongue.
l In the new apiculture the length cf
| the bees’ tongues I8 1voked upon as a
i matter of importance. The longer the
| tongue the greater Is the insect's
| honey-gathering capacity, and a new
ll“r(luch appavatug, the glossmeter, is
| desigued to aid the aplarist who, by
 Judicious selection, secks to develop
"a long-tongued race, The apparatus
| {8 simply a glass vessel for syrup, with
'a lid eontaining numerous small per-
foratfons, and a floating scale to show
| the hight of the liquid when the Dees
'just reach it through the holes, It is
 estimated that the ordinary bee can
draw sweets from a depth of about a
quarter of an inch, and that selection
can increase its range a twenty-fifth
I ¢f an Inch,

‘ Pralses Indian Puplils,

' At the recent conference of Daptist
missionaries at Chautauqua, Miss
Ferree, who represents the Industrial
School for Indians at Carlisle, Penn,,

t gald that among the noticeable tralts

i of character found in the Indian pu-
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Past Brookland through quiet Maryland lanes,
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amid perfect rural scenery lies the road to the

- RAMW'S HORN INN;, -

a typical road-house of ye olden time. There is no
pleasanter, drive around Washington and the
distance is but five " ailes. . . v . .

®

Gentlemen’s Suits cleaned
and pressed for $1.00!!!
Make 'em look like new,

Altering and RepaE{'}_ Done in First-clans
Goods callaa for and delivered,

706 91l Ofreet B v

Washington 'Phone 143-a.

Suits |

style,
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JOHN A. MOORE,

- DEALER IN-—-

FLOUR, - FEED - AND - GRAIN,

Lime, Cement, Plaster, Pitch, Hair, Efc.

HARDWARE AND AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

COR. SEVENTH STREET AND FLORIDA AVE., N. W,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

OUSE
TENALLYTOWN, D. C.

Again Open for Business.

After being closed up for four months, and after making a most
desperate fight for my rights I have won and will be glad to see all
my old friends at the old stand. Nothing but the best for everybody.

Proprietor.
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“Only the Best.” }
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DON'T EAT
POOR MEATS

WHEN YOU CAN BUY FROM US

Delicious Hams, ‘longues,
Mild=-Cured Bacon, Prime
Beef, Fresh Pork, and
Reliable Sausage.

ANDREW [.OEFFLER, !

Wholesale and Retail Dealer.

..STANDS...

640, 642 Centre Market,
618, 620 N. L. Market,
33 Northeast Market.

72 O Street Market,
65 Western Marlet,

JUDICIOUS
ADVERTISING

i pils were bonor, obedience and gen-
erosity.

S—

.PAYS..




